Roaming city blocks 
Yard by yard 
Seeing the middle class, the upper class, and modern day graveyards 
Of people stacked in like sardines 
Cramped in cement cinderblocks barely up to code 
Its empty on this sidewalk road 
I rarely look outside 
Because it reminds me to stay inside 
When you look in the mirror and see someone you want to push the blame to 
You tell him you don't deserve sleep or even a decent thought to help you keep 
Youself in high hopes 
That you can walk on a summer day 
And find a gentle balance of kindness and firm boundaries
I walk as aimless as I think 
Because why care to what happenes to me 
When I look in the mirror 
I see the ticking date 
Of when I'll look no more 
To seal my fate 
I can't let up on how much this glass can break 
I can smash the micro fragments in my knuckles and in my face 
Its amother reason to force me not to wait 
When I found broken shards of my music cd case 
A girl shoots her number on card 
Toward me bymyself in the middle of bar 
I can't seem to find no matter how many women come to me 
A reason to love that mirrored seething face
I throw it all away 
The chances that most men would never wait 
I am the slave to my own masochistic fate 
I feel my body crumbling through modern life's changing estate 
I can't fake my way on out like I did so many times before 
I don't believe it now 
I can't delude myself out 
As I am addicted to reminding myself through reckless autonomy
And a disregard for my own economy 
Of gaining some rare quantity or quality that can catapult me through the sky 
Out of this world of mediocrity  
Out this true frame of mind   
Its all catching up to me 
When they will agree too
When those cards will stop coming 
And when women will never touch me  
I am refuse the human side of me 
Dont worry because I am helping
 I won't let nature take it off my hands 
And trash what people admire about youth
A fantasy of some neverland 
It never comes because this is suburban land
How do people last so long 
In world where their just a road 
For some elite to step on
And roam just like I do 
Only mines the cheapest block 
Spray painted in scribbled thoughts     
They piss their name on every stop 
On a block where no one walks 
Is losing just what I strive to become anyways 
A loser even when I am getting congratulated
When she kisses me and whispers I'll be
Her first love that she never reached 
She says she loves what she sees 
But I know she doesnt love me 
She loves the SYMMETRY 
Without my symmetry
I am nothing 
Nobody will be coming 
To care what I bring 
So I never give in 
To any shallow complementaries
That put me on some imaginary status that I never even throught about me 
And now its stuck in my head 
Like thats what is expected of me 
To be some visual toy of idolizing
Its such a disgusturbing shame on how I play on thus silly little game 
With the well dressed clothes 
And the grommed slick back hair 
When I look through this jagged face 
This not a person inside their  
Fucking bastard fuck face world and this fucking spinning globe of egomaniacs 
I am so in this I yell out obscenities 
For hours in the bathroom 
My face swollen and mu mouth numb from the pain of speaking 
I dont even say words any more 
Its just whatever is inside of me I 
I just have to let out 



